TbtTrti^elie «/" Hamlet 

Sn<3eu liable i or Poem vnlimiced. Seneca cannot be too fitfatiiej! 
nor Plautus too light for the law of writ 9 and the libertie : thefe 
are the onelymen. 

Ham, O leptha Iudge of Ifrael, what a trcafurchfldft thou? 

Pol . What a trcafure had he my Lord ? 

Ham. Why one faire daughter and no more , the which he fo<* 
ued palling well. 

Pol , Stilton my daughter. 

Ham. Am I not i’th right old leptha ? 

Pou' What followes then my Lord ? 

Ham. Why as by lot God woe, and then you know it came to 
pallets moft like it was ; the firft ro we of the pious chanfon Will 
Ihow you more, for looke where tny abridgement comes. 

Enter the P layers. 

Ham, You are welcome maifters, welcome all, lam glad to fee 
thee well, welcome good friends, oh old friend, why thy face is 
balanc’d fince I faw thee lad , com*!! thou to beard mce in Den- 
• marine f what my young Ladicand Miftris,my Ladieyour Ladi- 
Ihtp is ncerer to Hcauen,thcn when 1 faw you lad by the altitude 
of a chopine, pray God your voice like a pecce of vneurrant gold, 
be not crackt within the ring : mailters yo\* are all welcome, 
wecle ento’c like friendly Faukners, flic at any thing wc fce,wecle 
haue a fpcech ftraic, come giuc vs a talle of your qualitie, come a 
pafiionafe fpeech. 

Player, What fpcech my good Lord ? 

Ham, I heard thee fpeakc me a fpcech once, but it was neuer ac- 
ted, or if it was, not abouc once, for the play I remember pleafd 
not the million, t 5 was cauiary to the general,butic was as I recti- 
fied it and others, whofe judgements in fuch matters cried in the 
top of mine, an excellent play, well digefted in the feenes , fee 
downe with as much modefty as cunning, I remember onefaid 
there were no fallets in the lines, to make the matter fauory, nor 
no matter in the phrafe that might indite the author of affe#ion, 
but cald it an honeft method, as wholefomc as fweet,and by very 
much, more handfome then fine : one fpeech in’t I chiefly loued, 
t’wase y£nea4 talke to Dido, and there about of it cfpecially uhen 
be fpeakes of Priams flaughter.ifit liue in your memory begin at 
this bucket me fee, let me fee^the rugged P yrhm like Tfa’ircanian 
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Prince of Denmarker 

Beafl.tis not it begins with Vyrrbtu. The rugged Pyrrhrn, he 
whofe fable armes, 

Blackc as his purpofe did the night refemble, 

When he lay couched intb’ominous forfe. 

Hath now this dread and black completion fmeard. 

With Hcraldy more difmall head to foot. 

Now is he totall Gules, horridly trickc 

With Wood of fathers, mothers, daughters, lonncs. 

Bak’d and embafled with the parchisg (Irects 
Than lend a tirranous and a damned light 
To their Lords mut ther, rolled in wrath and fire, 

And thusore-cifed with coagulate gore, J 
With eyes like Carbunckles.tbc helKfli Vjrrhm 
Old granlire Priam feekes ; fo proceed you, • 

Pel. Foregod my Lord well fpoken , with good accent and 
play. Anon he finds him (good difcrction 

Striking too Ihorc at Greekcs.hit antickc fword 
Rebellious to his arme, lies where it falls, 

Repugnant to command ; vnequall matcht, 

Pirrbm at Priam driues, }n rage flrikes wide. 

But with the whiffe and wind of his fell fword, 

Th’vnnerued father falls : 

Seeming to feele this blow, with flaming top 
Stoopes to his bale; and with a hiddious crafh 
Takes prifoner Pirrbm care, for lo his fword 
Which was declining on the milkiehcad 
OfreuerentFr/.wjfcem’d t’lh ayre to Hick, 

So as a painted tyrant Pyrrbm flood 
Like a newtrall to his will and matter. 

Did nothing : 

But as we often fee againft fome ftorme, 

A filence in the beauens, the racke Hand flill. 

The bould winds fpcechlcfle.and the orbe below 
As hufh as death, anon the dreadfull thunder 
Doth rend the region, fo after A/mbw.r paufe, 

A rowfed vengeance fees him new a worke. 

And neuer did the Cyclops hammers fall, 

On Marfes Armor forg’d for proo^c eternc, 

VVuh lefle remorfe then Pirrbm bleeding fword 
Now falls on Prim. f ^ 
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